All you that liſt to hear a jeſt, 

Give car to what ſhall be expreſt, 

Ard you ſhall know what words were ſaid, 
Between a Maſter and a Maid. 


A Merry Dialogue between a Maid and her Maſter, 
OR | | 


All Covet all Looſe. 


| After they had a bargain made, 

This Couple drove a ſubtle trade, 
If you'l be plcas'd to ſtay a while, 
I'me ſure this Jeſt will make you ſmile. 


To a delightful nc Tune, called, Fil her belly full, full. 


— 


Maſter 
abe a houſe trim d up 
d a god fervant maid my deſire is to have, 
jibe her what wages fo ever ſhee l crave, 

{ Ile fill her belly full, full, 


moft gallant x _— 


ſhall have her belly full, full. 
Maid. 


go with my belly, &c. 

Maſter. 
Mald, it thon a ſervant wilt be, 
art minded foz to dwell with me, 
gat Imap injo thy company, 
du ſhalt have 14 &c. 


Maldens of dur Town loveth god cher, 
pudings 4 \w#t-breads al the whole year 
cars not though bzead-coznbonever ſo 
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Maſter. 


Why then fair Mald, thou muſt have a regard, 
To hold ont thy labour, be it never ſo hard, 


Z bi Br. Loas | Tha | gar hwy bully al 


Ind fo2 thy endeavours J will th& reward: 


Ile give thee thy, &c. 
Maid. 


Pour huſhonly wozk Maſter, Ame willing fo do 
a paz Maiden, and fain weuld do well, | Inv any thing J am deſir ed by ven; 

ind a good Matter, it I could but tell, (will Ale make your bed ſoft, & do th'other thing to, 
hat I might hade meat, and drink at my | 


So that I may have my, &c. 
Maſter. 


Fair Maid, J ſ& thou art proper and tall, 


Vaaſe thou ſhalt have thy belly full, full, 


What wages kind Mr. pray will you give me, 
That J foz my labour may lok to receive; 
Pray tell me the truth, that J may you believe 
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! . 7 Maſter. 
Hen firthon muſt get þ butchers god- will 
laue all $ ſwet-breads when oren they kil 

thebeft wap, and Jle uſe my beſt skil, 


Cauſe thou ſhalt have thy belly full, full. 
Maid. 


When go witb my belly, &c. 
Maſter. 


Ile buy hee new clothing,mad? fit fo2 thy back 
And thou ſhalt each moꝛning d2ink ſngar x ſack 
And ile give the a toy ſome pꝛetty Maids lack, 


And lle fiil &c. 


When he had thus ſpoked, they joyntly agꝛted, 
And twelve pence in earneſt he gave her with 


Pet ſometimes the weakeft do go to the 9 Ind after concluded to do her a god deed; (ſp&@d 


But methinks a Woman ſhews the comlieft 
When ſhe goes with her, &c. 
Maid. | 
J like of your kindneſs and proffers to me, 
Ind your frindſhip to me in every degree, 
But the puddings x ſwet-broads J long foz fo 
That I may have my belly full, full, 
ll, 
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Twas to fill up her, &c. 


Foz the very ſame night the bargtn was made, 
The Matter himſelf went fo bed with's Maid, 
No doubt but her wages he twice over pald, 
For ſhe had her belly fill'd, &c. 
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He gave her a bꝛeakfaſt, as the did it call, - 
He gave her a pudding, but that was but mall; 
She told him that ſhe maft have 


Her Maſter grew angery with her ther 
Ind cal'd her lewd trumpet , falſe qu 
t therewithal he turned her out of dos 

Her belly be.ng wondrous full, &c. . 


Let all other Maidens that hear this new Dong 
take heed how they deal ch a falſe hearted mas 
In truſting her Maſter, ſhe did her ſolf wong, 
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to the ſame Tune 
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For to fill up, &c. | 


But after this merriment, ſozrow hefell, 
The pudding he gave her, made 
Which canſ'd hor with tears, th 


foz to (well 


He had fill'd up her belly too full, Sc. (tel; 


For he fil'd her belly too full, &c. 4 
(eat. 
There's choice of fine junkets fe: Maidens to 
The which may be had at a very cheap rate; 
But puddings and \ſweet-breads are dan 
If you fill your bellies too full, full, 
If you fill your bellies too full, full, 
FINIS. 


- 


- - 
3,» Hee? 
4 = 4 . 


ſad ſtozy ts 


(mzat, 


ſwiet⸗ bzead E 
(all _ 


"RF 3 3b 
VEG, 


g - 
. 


